| THE BRIEF LIFE OF A SONG.
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any one who contemplates trying n
season’s riding I would say this: You
Burylng 1t {n Oblivion. will bufld gp your constitution for life,
A wmg, a flower, an aotor becomes' you will meet rough fellows, hear hard
popular. sings and whistles swearing, and see some fighting, but you
that sang becouso §¢6 has & tuned Not | will hear fewor indecent stories on the
emnotly; other have tunes and do (range than you will in the average club
not achieve this nniversal eequence, The | smoking-room.  Your “outflt,” or bed-
gigls who sells a paper of pins hums & | clothing, and equipmonts. will cost you
ofrtain tune as she wips up the little, about half your earnings, and if you
{;::mm thegrimy little boy who blacks smoke freely and do not try to save
boota” whistles it ne he puts on the | money the end of the season will leavo
ghine; it §a fn the gir, in the streets, in | you neither richer nor poorer, You will
the parlor; 18 is ployed by German street | often have s wet bed, and thank heaven
bands and ground Ly the dtroet organs; | for getting to It wet as it is; you will
l'ulbiul murmur it before they can talk; | always le up before daylight, and
jokees are made at ibs oxpense; it resounds generally two rumru out of the night aa

TEMPERANCE.

“Woe unto Him that giveth his neighbor
drink, thai putieth iby botile to him and
maketh him dranken also”—Habakkuk I, 15,

fuent case of small-pox broke out, I
gay to him, "Get out, you are seatter-
tering this pest in my home to the
the danger of my wile and family.”
He says, 1 won’t got out. I have paid
$1,600 for a license to oarry small-pox
in this oity. I pay tho highest license
L'ﬂtl";l-llﬂl from hut.t-n\: d [0.[ n'u):h(!bt - e smfa'“ N.im thir.‘g

M v ot OF .Il"m.' t u.'“hcn_ thero's one*fellow in

;\m:l It !l .\‘"} another thing { : Missouri can pay $100,000 for the privi-
the disgustinglsights 1 ever saw in all |, o ¢ 40 0 00 Killing ho ws ;
1o e Sl ) ge of doing any killing he ‘wants and

my h[“'.“‘ 1 “h'”ke? '{I"n}‘l"& "I‘_l dea I just going round shouting, “‘Don’t stop
con coming and taking his seab in the | me, I am killing men, I know, but I
church, because he smells like an old |
still-house. Yon can't go within ten |
feet of him without emelling him, e
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Children Cry

FOR PITCHER'S

Under the Auspices of the Cood Templars,

anybody T wan't to."

from Malne to Mexioo; but how did it
bagin? and when and where does it end?
There I8 even now a generation whick
has never heard “Pinafore;” in ten yenrs
from now no one will care for the
“Pinafore” that drove this generntion
half distracted, and the chances are,
ghould that ha then revived, it
would fall flat; its fun would not touch
the bumor of the day, und the young
folks would say; “Dear me, this is
decidedly antiquated; Why can't you
give us somwdl :hmn:‘muslng?"

Once upon a about a thousand
years ago, there wes written a song
knosvn as “Villiking and His Dinah.” It
traveled far and wide, from cottage to
pedece, by rall and by see; it was sung in
the theatres between the aota) as encores
a6 concerts; somebody even wrote a play
ot the touching story; it was whistled uni-
versally, and every wndeveloped musical
gertiug in the lnnd sung nothing but “Vil-
likina.” | Who knows now where  that
popular ditty fivet impressed {tself on the
sensitive public ear? Who knows, in-
deed, who wrote it, or by what inspira-
tiom he hit on n melody that bewitched
millions us it did. Nobody sings it now,
any more than he sings “Life on the
Ocean Wava,” *Ben Dolt,” nnd a dozen
ather sentimental ballads that had such
vogue; yet they sre unchanged, and
quite as fetohing in substancs as the
hour they were writéén. ' A "song or o
tune had its duy, and can never be resus-
citated, The first persan who whistled
it Into notice is lost in “obscurity, and
mare singular yet, he who was the last
to whistle t can never be discovered.
‘Who is the man that finally buries the |
popular tune?

This view of the Iife of o song s dis-

fracting, Yesterday the classic “See-
Saw” permoated Yoclety, to-day it is “Tit
Willow,"” to-morrow—woll, to-morrow's
tune is unborn, but, ns sure as the sun
riges over Park street stoeple, it will be
hege when ft fa wanted. Probably st
this moment soma poor devil in & baok
sreet in London s ocovering music
paper with the notes. of a tune for the
music hall favorite to beguile & rough,
uncritical ovowd, It Is wretched stuff,
but it has “20,” and go sends niost any
trish headlong into dangerous popu-
larity, It entches on Hke n leech to the
public’s tympanum, and, after ons or two
nights, it will be camied away bodily,
What ig sting with suceess in the London
musie hall secends with ease to the pale
of ’Fmd society,
& The higher type—Gilbert and Bullivan
sffige—have hgwitched nations, but if
the readers of to-day live twenty years,
their children will ask them who were
this Gilbert and Bullivan, and nothing
will induce them to believe those old-
fashioned things were ever thought droll
and smusing, “*That ever considerad
fascinatingl 'Why, wmy dear gir, you
must be mistakon. How uninberesting
it4s. Don' you see we have outgrown
all such rusty twaddle.” In it day, “The
Beggar's Opera” took Tondon town by
storm. London society lost itsa head in
admiration of this new departure; its
musie, ita singers; but let any reckless
theatrical manager of to-day place on his
sfafre that onoe popular “musical innova-
tion,” in all the glory of modern dress,
and he would be beggared as well as
Polly. "T can not sing the old song”
warbles the fired world, No, you can't;
that is the unblemighed truth,—DBor, Bos-
ton Herald,

A Phaovograph from the Hetlng.

A physician friend of mine callsd my
attention to an acocunt of arecent st
 tempt to observe in the retina of A mur
dered glif's aye the image of her un-
known glayer. He laughed and said:
“It isall nompense tp etpeot that this
thing can be done, Thave knownof a
dozen experiments, ell af which failed
from the very nature of tha thing. AR
there is to Ris thie: The brilliant coat
of the retina bhas a color due to what s |
krown as visual purple, and this coler {g
to some extent wsibly impressed by
light. When in college we tried & care-
ful experiment on a horse.  Wa gave the |
animal atropme and placed a negative of
my own photogemph over its eye, It
waa then Ecpt in a dark room for six |
hours, This was followed by exposing
the retina to the picture in broad day-
light for a few moments, The result
conslsted of theee dark patches repre-
seating my chin, nose, and forehead. It
was an absolute failure as far as produc-
ing a recoguirable likeness is concerned.” |
—Chivago News “Rambler.”

Géod Manners of English Servanta.

In the preeence of their muoaters the
English servants maintain a manner that |
may stmost be said to be refined. It is |

and subdued; too obsequious per-
haps to suit the demooratic idea, but
otherwise unobjeotionable, This man-
per, however, 1 suapect-is something like
the lvery, put on for théir superiors, and
laid askle as soon as they alone,

In many old families there still lingors
among the retalners an attachment for
tbon'ﬂ serve, & fidelity and devotion
that the feudal fecling, and which
are retumed by a protection and interest
that make the tie a not unlovely one, 1
knew instances of friendship on both

well; you will eat coarse food, every-
thing fried in lard; you will be in the
saddle from twelve to eighteen hours
every day; you will often suffer for the
want of fobd and water during a long
day's work inthe hot sun; you will ex-
poge yourself to some peril of life and
more of limb; you will be for much of
the time as absolutely out off from the
civilized world as If you were on a vessel
in mid ocean; you will Tow three times a
day that when you strike the ranch
again you will guity you will be sore and
bruised, cold at night and scorched by
day, wet to the skin one hour and
parched with thirst the next, and for
the rest of your life you will look back to
your life’ om the range with longing
thonghts of its charms,

Very fow men are rich enough to in-
dulge their taste for riding ly keeping
more than two saddle horses. A
“puncher” often rides a dozen, and  does
much of his work at full run, He
breathes the finest air on earth, eats boef
a8 freely as an ordinary working man
ents cabbage and potatoes, and fancies
the class to which he belongs are the aris-
tocracy of labor, Ile is generous, al-
ways quick to apprecinte pluck and kind-
linesa in others, chivalrous to the few
women he sees, ever ready to help hang
a horso-ghief, and  undergoes more hard-
ship and danger than ‘a dozen soldiérs.
—3an Franoisco Chronicle,

Deseription of a Wonderfal Machine.
“When I was laying the foundation of
my mechanioal fame and fertune, & few

| years ago, I bosrded in a houss filled

with locomotive engineers and firemen.
A practics prevailed there of enlivening
the supper table with socinl conversation,
and, the locomotive party being in the
majority, the leading theme of falk was
stupendous feats performed in railway
runs, varied by minor incidents and rec-
ords of narrow eseapes, George Dew-
hirst, who ran a lathe in the shop, sat
opposite to me at the talis, and he got
tired of boing exeluded from the conver-
gation, He became ambitious to hear
himself talk in that orowd.

“One evening, catching on in s Jull in
the conversation, he called out loudly
to me, ‘Well, I went over and saw the
machine to-day, and it is astonishing the
fine work it does!" ‘How does 1t work?
I inquired. *Well," said he, ‘by means of
o podal attachment a fulorumed lever
converts n vertical regiprocating motion
into circular movement, The principal
part of the machine is & disk which re-
volves ranidly on a verticalpllgm.. Power
is applied through tho axisof the disk,
and, when the speed of the driving arbor
is moderate, the periphery of the mn-
chine is traveling at a great velocity.
Work is done on this periphery, Pieces
of the hardest steel are by mere impact
reduced to any shape the skillful oper-
ator degires,” ‘“What on earth s the ma-
chine!’ demanded a listener, ‘Ob, it is a
new grindstono,’ replied George; and a
gilence that coukd be felt passed round
the supper tabls,"—Mechanical Progreas,

Celory ns n Cure for Rhenmatism,

In colery there must be some specinl
virtue, if we only knew what it is. Noth-
ing is made in vain, and the powerful
smell and the extraordinary taste of cel-
ery nre intimations from nature that it
has some special mission. Mr, Ward,
of Perriston Towers, Ross, writes that
rheumatism beoomes imposaible if colery
is freely used aa an article of diet. “Cut
the calery,” he says, “Into inch dice. Boil
in water until soft. No water must be
poured away unlss drank by the in-
valid,. Then tuke new milk, very
glightly thicken it with flour.and flavor
it with nutmog; warm with the celery
in the saucapan; serve with diamonds of
toasted bread around the dish, and ent
with potatoes.

“Permit me to say,” he adds, “that
cold nor damp never produces rhewma-

| tism, but simply develops It. The acid

blood is the primary cause and the sus-
taining power of the evil, While the
blood is alkaline there can be no rheu-
matism, and equally no gont. Let me
fearlessly say that rheumatism is im-
possible on such diet, and yet our med-
ical men allowed rheumatisem to kill
over 3,000 human beings in 1876 —every
case a8 unnecessary as a dirty face,”—
Philadalphin Record.

Taking Mioro-FPhotographs of Timber,

Photography is employed to recognize
good wood., Micro-photographs are
taken of sections, longitudinal and trans-
verse, of standard pieces of timber bear-
ing a certain known maximum or mini-
mum strain. These are enlarged and
serve ad comparisons for other samples.
Any piece which the educated eye de-
teots to have fewer rings per inoh of di
ameter, fower Hbres or fewer radial
plates per squars inch of section is re-
jected. The advaniage of this method is
that it allows all timber for important
positions to be testod before being used.
—Ohio Lumber Journal,

Tona of Coal for a Ktensmer.

A correspondent asking how many tons
of coal a steamer will bum in the run
from New York %0 Liverpool, The New
York Sun says: “The consumption varies
with the steamer. The largest ocean
greyhounds burn from 175 to 300 tons a
day, and make the passage in six and
three-quatters day. A consumption of
2,400 tons, or a good big ship-load, is not
an unusua) thing fn a « from New
York to Liverpool."—

Bwans live 0 the age of 110 years and
wild goewe 0 the ripe old age of 160
yeams,
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is what we call down in Georgia an old,
living, walking demijobn, And  if
he ever gots to heaven the angels will
shout: “There comes old Brother Dem-
ijohn; he has got inat lnst,”  And I'm
sorry for his wife, Every time she
goes to churel ehe has to stick her arm
in the handle of an old demijohn. That's
a bad thing, ain’t it? Isay let’s quit
drinking it. I believe in the moral
Jorce there is in this and the morl ex-
ample, Let every one of us say, *I
have drunk my last drop,” and then
let's march up and fight and talk and

i

ry comes. And 1 tell you !anothep
thing: The bolder stand you take, the
more they will ourse you and abusé you,
I have found that out. Dr. Brooks here
they bave cussed him and discussed
him all over this lund. They have left
of the ““dis’" and just gone to gussing
himdry. And I understand some of
the editors of this State arg eniling in
on me now, Bufil you can find  de-
cent, sober editorin this Btate that has
aught to say sgainst me, I'will shut my
mouth and won’t make another specch
i this State. Now' what do you say.
Just track him out if you have got him,
But 1if a fellow loves whigkey and drinks
whiskey ond runs with that crowd
the best thing he can do is to fight. Do
you get the idea?

When I commenced preaching in
Baltimore, I said some pretty sirong
things and the next duy or two after
that there came’ out some [ellow in the
paper who signed his name, and gave
me blazes, I said, '*Who is this old man
going for me? They said: “'It is one
of the old preachers of this city, that
the hquor men hired to preach them a
sermon.” *“Oh,” said I, “that fellow
is on the other side, If he is fighling
me, he is on the other gide, Iean un-
derstand that, and if a fellow loves
liguor and drinks it, and works on that
side, I want him to say all he ecap
against me, That means I am right,
Doyou see? Whenever a drunken ed-
itor or a licentious politician begins to
pat Sam Jones on the back, and w0
praise him, 1 am going to work to over-
haul the whole concern, becanso in that
event I know there is something wrong
about it.

Itell you now how 1 stand, T want
free whiskey or no whiskey, Ii il isa
good thing let us turn it loose and let it
bless all the world. Iiit'sa bad thing,
let us not strike it on the tail, or body,
but let us eut its head right smooth off,
A headless enake can’t bite, to say the
least of it.  Now, here in Missouri 500
to the State, and $£200 to 000 to the
town, has} to be paid before they can
gell whiskey, Brothers, let us measure
this thing a little. You have a bright-
eyed beautiful boy at your home, e
is the joy of your wife and the pride of
your life, Your State gets $500 from
that grocery and your town gets 81,5600,

THE RESULTE OF INTEMPERANCE,

Your boy is enticed into that place.
And, now, alter five years, look at him.
He is a poor, blear-eyed, blood-shotten,
miserable, bloated, drunken wretch.
Your wife is dying by inches. Aboul
how much money will it take to com-
pengate you for that boy? And don't
you know the only business of bar-
rooms in any community is to take boys
like yours and make drunkards out of
them. A man said to me some time
ago—rwaid he, “Jones my two boys are
breaking my wile's heurt. 1 tell you
Jones my wife,is growing gray rapidly.
The blood is leaving her cheeks, and in
about twelve months more my wile will

&0
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She is dying by inches, Jones tell me
what must I do? What ean I dof?”
“Well,"” said I, “I don’t know what to
tell you to do, but if I had two boys
that were stabbing my wife to death by
the inch, I would go up to their room
some morning early, when they had

‘Boys, that precious good wife of mine,
and your mother, is dying by inches.
She is dying the most painful death that
a4 human being can ever die. Now,
boys, I want youto promise your father
right here, and now, I have drunk my
last drop—1I bave drunk my last drop
~or I want you to both load your
double-barrel ghot guns, and when you
come down to the breakfast table walk
up to your mother and put them’against
ber head and shoot her head off at the
table, You sban't kill my wile by
incheg in any such way.” When a man
will subject his wife to such butchery
that she is dying by inches, how much
money do you suppose ought to be
paii ham?
AN ILLUBTRATION,
Talk about high license. Imaginea
man cowmiog 0 my bouse with & son-

Leat

work on this great question until victo- ’

be in her grave, 2 heart-broken mother, |

just woke up sober, and I would eay:|

I would wather a man would kill
my boy with a pistol, or give him the
gmall-pox, than take whiskey and give
thim to drink. I would say to the bar-
keeper: “Mr. Bar-keuper, if my little
Paul comes dawn to your bar-room and
{begs you for a drink of whiskey, don’t
fyou give him, whiskey, but wke ont
| your big hatehet and lay his hesd on 4
{bloek aod chop bis head off; but don't
Iyou givo him any whiskey. You ein
my little boy's head off, and his
sweet soul will go to heaven to live for
ever; but il you take that whiskey and
debauch him, you damn him, soul and
{‘body, in hell forever.”
But who is to blome?
you,

Let me tell
Every eitizon of Missouri is re-
gpongible for every bar-room in this
State uotil every one of us have done
our level best to pray them out and
vote them out and move them out, 1
am responsible for every bar-room arp
to the measure of my ability to put
them out, and no further. How far
have you gone? Now, Ifight these
liquor men straightout. I don't fight
them as men, but I fight them as liquor
dealers—understrnd me, as liquor deal-
ers, and down in my Btate we have i¢
pretty warm some times, The lignor
dealeradown there said:" ' Jones is to hard
on s,
said, “Yes, here are you liquor men
celling liquor that will butcher my fa
ther and butcher my children, snd
butgher my neighbor, in cold blvod,
and would kill me with your whiskey
us von have killed hundreds of others,
and we can't say & word nor reflect on
your trafic ot all, without you gullin‘;
| up and recounting yonr grievances an:

eaying we talk hard things about you.”
{ That reminds me of the fellow going
{along in front of a furm house with n
[pilchfork on his shoulder; walking
along quietly, and a great vicious dog

[jumped out over the fence and took |

Lafter the fellow, and the fellow just pul-
Hed the fork off his shouldeir and stuck
it right down through the dog and pin-
ned him Lo the ground. And the owner
jumped over the fenceand, suid he,
“What did you stick my dog for?" The
fellow says: “What did your dog come
over the fence after me for?’  And the
owner says: “Why didn't you hit him
with the other end?” And the fellow
asked back: “Why didn't your dog
come at me with his other end?”  And
until these bar-rooms change ends I'm
!g-.‘r':ng to stick the pitchiork at them
|every time they comeé at me. I want
| that understood.

When I wus over thore in Bullimore
preaching, a few weeks ago, the labor-
ing men, 18,000 strong, Kniglits of La-
bor, marched through the streets of
Baltimore in_solid phalaox, Bome of
these poor fellows 1 really felt sorry for.
They Im(i their toes out of their shoes;
they had on coats with their elbows out.
Some of these poor fellows didn’t bave
cip or hat, They were murching along
18,000 strong, and 1 said: *“Every man
on those horses isa wholesale liquer
| dealer or a bar-keeper. 1 saw the poor
[luboring men, gome bare footed, walk-

ing along, and the liquor dealers on
|h=|r.~e-b.u:k marshaling the whole crowd.
| Then Isaid: *“If you Knights of La-
[bor will adopt a prohibition—eternul
prohibigon—plank in your platiorm,
[ will die by you, Knight of Lubor, but
il you are going to be marshaled by the
liguor men, I would not wipe my feet
on you. Iwouldn’t.” Here you have
communism. Yon have got comonism
and you have got anarchiem in this
country enough to burn itup. And I
want to tell you, you can't run cofh-
munism without mean whiskey behind
tt, You can’t do it, Look hefe in
Fort Worth, Texss. When the riot
broke out among those laboring men
the Mayor of that town—the most gen-
sible man in the whole strike—issued
his proclamation elosing up every bar-
room in the town. They shut up those
bar-rooms and in twenty-four hours all
the riot was over and evervthing got
perfectly quiet. Did you notice that?''

I have nothing but love towards all
mankind, but I believe the meanest
man in this world, and the biggest fool
in this world is the man that drinks
whiskey. Isay this. Youw say: “Mr,
Bo-and-so is a clever, good man; it'sa
pitty he drinks.” Letme tell you, a
man that will break his wife's heart and
beggar his children and ruin his home
—if he is a clever man, God save me
[rom being a clever man. You are the
| lowest down. meanest skunlk: that walks
| Godalmighty's earth,

A BIT OF ADVICE,

The next man who looks you in the
fnce,and tells you you are a clever man,
and that it's a pitty you drink, you tell
him he lies in your [ace, and then say:
“lamadog; I ama devil. A clever man
butchers his wife; a clever man breaks
{ his wile's heart; n clever man bheggars
| his children; God save me from being
| a clever man.” I would want a han to

look me in the faceand say: “You are
the meanest man in this community; a
barkeeper is a gentleman by the side of
rou. I tell you what Eou want todo, A
ar-keeper in a neig boﬁng State sot a
sign ontside of his saloon, "This is the

wiy to hell.” ning the door and
going in you ren?ﬁnotgnr sign: ‘‘Nose
paint gold here.'” Then you read an-
other, “My liquor waranted to kill in
five years'' and after reading that,
scoundrel as you are, you go right up
and drink anything you ean the

t
bar-keeper to put up. And Iu’: sou-
If you drink whiskey you ste a dog,

dogs about here, or

|

pay u license for it—pay license to kill |
| How would you i
{like that? And I tell you another thing ; | :

He says too hard a thing.” 1|
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CUentaur Liniment is the most wonderful Pain-Curer
the world has ever known.

|

T. HERNDON,

CT, YOUNG J. T: EDWARDSE, TOM. P. MAJOR,

HERDON, YOUNG & (0.,

TOBACCO SATLESIIEI,

Grange Warchouse,
CLARKSVILLE, TENN.

Cash advanced on Tobacco in store, or in the handa of responsible farmers
and denlers. All Tobacco insured while in store at the expense
of owner, except where there is noadvance, and then
without written orders not to insure,

JAS, B, PARRISH,

W. FRANK BUCKNER. D, WALKER WILLIAMS.

PARRISH, BUCKNER & 00, |
"Tobacco Salesmen

——AND—

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

4

Elephant Warchouse

CLARKSVILLE, TENN.

JAMES T KENNEDY, Bookx Keerer

Unless we have written instructions to the contrary, all
Tobacco will be insured until sold.

LIBERAL ADVANCE ON CONSIGNMENT.

ECONOMY PAINT

We have appointed GEO. R. WOOD our agent for the well
known “Economy Paint,” the best ready mixed paint ever offered

on the market. All parties desiring the paint should call on him,

CHAS. MOSER & CO.

Cincinnati, Q.

BLANK BOOK

Of Every Desciiption

mech20,85-6m

and there ain'tan
I wouldn't have that,

Made to Order at this Office.




